12                              Viscount Halifax

I am pleased with Charlie on the whole and think he has done
very fairly, though he is not and never will be, I am afraid, a
glutton at work.... In all relations, he is a charming boy to deal
with, most pleasant, affectionate and good.21
A year later there was a complaint of indolence, but

A boy who, like Charlie, goes through the school, making
friends of masters and boys and respected by both, leading a
blameless life, and setting an example of a charming temper, is not
wasting his life but is doing good to himself and others.22

In October 1889 he went up to Christ Church, but in a fort-
night he was down with pleurisy, and his father, 'nearly dead
with anxiety thinking of when I had gone to Francis/23 was
hurrying to Oxford. The boy was gravely ill for some weeks,
and when the crisis was over seemed quite unable to regain his
old health. At length Dr. Douglas Powell reported that die
pleurisy had set up tubercular trouble in the lungs and that there
could be no question of his returning to Oxford, at any rate for
some time. He must spend the winter abroad,- preferably at
some place like Madeira.

Apart from giving a new edge to the anxiety, this was a hard
verdict to so united and home-loving a family as the Woods,
but Halifax, choosing the lesser evil, decided to take the entire
family to Madeira.

They sailed on December 2Oth, spending Christmas at sea,
with 'some members of the Salvation Army singing "Chris-
tians Awake" * (as it might have been the waits at Hickleton),
wrote Halifax. 'Felt quite drawn towards them.'24 Funchal was
reached in glorious weather on the 26th and the family dis-
embarked, the more active members walking along the cliffs,
'which made us think of the beloved Moult/25

They were first at a hotel in Funchal, but later moved out to
a house at Bianchi. Here they fell into a routine of walks and
reading, interrupted by rather longer excursions. It was, despite